352                                 LOTH AIR.

you, I would bo earlier than that. I would order my
carriage at eight. If you will permit me, I will order it for
you. You are not quite well. It will save you some little
trouble, people coming into the room and all that, and the
Cardinal will be there by eight o'clock.

* Thank you/ said Lothair; ' have the kindness then, my
dear Monsignore, to order nrf brougham for me at half-
past eight, and just say I can see no otic.    Adieu ! *

And the priest disappeared.

Lothair remained the whole morning in a most troubled
state, pacing his rooms, leaning sometimes with his arm
npon the mantelpiece and his face buried in his arm, and
often he sighed. About half-past five he rang for his valet
and dressed, and in another hour he broke his fast: a little
8oup, a cutlet, and a glass or two of claret. And then he
looked at his watch ; and he looked at his watch every five
minutes for the next hour.

He was in deep reverie when the servant armomired
that his carriage was ready. He started as from a dream,
then, pressed his hand to his eyes, and kept it there for
aome moments, and then, exclaiming * Jada est alea/ he
descended the stairs.

* Where to, my Lord?' enquired the servant when ho
had entered the carriage,

Lothair seemed to hesitate, and then he said, ' to Belmont,'
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is the only house I know that is properly lighted/
said Mr. Phoebus, and he looked with complacent criticism
round the brilliant saloons. ' I would not visit anyone who
had gas in his house ; but even in palaces I find lamps; it
is too dreadful. When they came here first there was SUD